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personal feeling for me influence your judgment of a
character!"

He seldom resisted an opening for a retort.   At these
rehearsals an actress was  one day nervously fumbling
her lines and he taxed her.    She grew quite serious:
" Mr. Mansfield, I know this part backward."
"Yes, my dear lady, I can quite believe it," he answered,
" but that is not the way I wish you to repeat it."

When he left New York this spring it was to go almost
directly to New Orleans where the levee was his firsi
haunt. He never lost the boy's love for the water,
Wherever he went his first walk took him to the water
front where he wandered for hours among the shipping
quizzing the seamen and picking up many a good yarn a
first hand. The writer accompanied him on the tram]
up and down the New Orleans water this first afternooi
in the Creole city.

"I'm tired to death of this Gascon with his long snoiu.

and interminable speeches, I must have some fun or I'll

go mad," he declared as a prelude to a scheme which was

blossoming as he stepped along:   "We must find a boat,

a jolly roomy two-master with a small engine, and hire

her for the week here.   Thomas1 will transfer the silver

and linen from the car, and we can set up as pirates right

out in the middle of the river.    The Parkers are here.3

To-morrow night we'll have them  aboard for supper.

About two in the morning they'll start to go.    We'll urge

them to stay.   They'll insist, go on deck, and discover

that we have quietly weighed anchor and slipped down

rivfer toward the Gulf.   Now wouldn't  that  be sport,

kidnapping a naval officer, eh ?   And what a sensation for

1 His steward.

* Captain Jbhntf. Parker, U. S. N., a brother-in-law of Benjamin Harrison.e she
